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iene rT 
NM France,” General de 
Gaulle once wrote, “I think. 


of her-in a certain way!” That. 
~ when -he wrote: 


is exactly how 1 feel when T 
think of. Karnataka. , 

I Have been carrying on a 
romance with that state since the 
good God knows how © many. 
years. When I'step on her soil, 
I know that I am home; I feel 


oning air, the feel of romance 
in the giddy perfume > of . the 
malige on a languorous night, 
Other ' states cloy the appetites 
they feed, but Karnataka makes 
hungry where most she satisfies. 
And if I am permitted to para- 
phrase Shakespeare further, age 
cannot wither: her, nor custom 
stale her infinite variety. 

To understand that variety you 
must travel through Karnataka 
and visit its temples and shrines, 


N° T° think “of 


< to its” music., Over four decades 


up. that, feeling of total delight 


y 


udita dina, mudita vana ` 
vidhavidhe vihagasavana 
Words hard fo trañslate for the 
magic in them evoking the risen 
. day in a flowering forest with its 


W : feel ` beauteous winged creatures, 
her warm embrace in the beck- . 


_ In fact when I think of Kar- 
nataka the picture that comes 
to my mind is not of mighty 
warriors prancing on their. horses, 
‘but of poets and artists, musici- 
ans and sculptors; not of the. re- 
doubtable Pulakesin II, a graphic 
account of whose victories 18 
given in the Aihole prasasti, 


composed by the Jain poet Ravi-.. 


kirti, but of Kaviraja Marga 
(The Royal Path of Poetry) attri- 
buted to the Rashtrakuta empe- 
ror, Nripatunga. Impressed. thou- 


‘meet its writers and philosophers, _ 
` savour-its rich, culture and listen 


ago, Dattatreya: Bendre: summed: 


gh 1 am with the = prowess’ ot 
Krishnadevaraya: and :of: the. great 


city he built'that-came to be © 


known as Hampi, my mind flows 
to the Sravanabelagola ` inscrip- 
tion of the seventh century which 
is some 300 years older than the 
great statue of Gomata of that 
place and which gives the flavour 
of a race: 


Fleeting are the treasures 
of beauty, wealth and power, 
like streaks of lightning or 
like the dew. I seek the Supre- 
me Truth and I do not desire 
earthly existence., So saying 
the celebrated: sage. Nandisena, 
strong of mind, took sanyasa 

` and set out to the abode of 
gods. 


And haven’t so many others? 
Thus did Madhvacharya, Sanka- 
ra and Ramanuja, the seer Vidya- 
ranya and one of the most 
loveable of all saints, the great 
Basava. They are more than just 


- and silks © 
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"When I think of Karnataka the picture that comes to my mind is not of | 


mighty warriors prancing on their horses, but of poets and artists, musicians 
and sculptors... It is not that Karnataka hasn't had its. fighters and 
aggressors, its murderous heroes and_pusillanimous villains..." | 


M. V. Kamath sketches in his usual poetic style, a portrait of Karnataka. 


It reads like a lover's tale except that there is no recrimination. Clearly his 
long absence from his home state has not diminished his ardour. If any- 
thing, it has made him more nostalgic. If the picture that emerges is flat- 


(only in the eyes of her sons and 


sets eyes on her. 


r 


"fering to the beloved, itis also aċcurate. For Karnataka is- beautiful, not 
daughters; she captivates. anyone who 


by M. V. KAMATH 


philosopher saints: they are world 
teachers in their own right. 


Kalabeda, kolabeda, 
nudiyalu ` beda 

‘Muniya beda, anyarige asah- 
ya padabeda . .. 


husiya 


(Steal not, neither kill nor tell 


a lie, get not angry nor feel con- 
tempt for others....) Basava, 
the people’s saint, is there for all 
people at all times. 

The mere invocation of Kar- 
nataka brings to mind, not John 
Masefield’s “cargo of ivory. and 
apes and. peacocks, sandalwood, 
cedarwood .and sweet white 
wine”, but verily the sandalwood 
of Mysore, and its 
ivory carvings, the' rich sculp- 
ture of Badami, Belur and Hale- 
bid and the sturdy domes of 


_ Bidar ‘and Bijapur. 


: It is not that Karnataka hasn’t 
had its fighters and aggressors, 
its murderous heroes and pusilla- 
nimous villains. That distinguish- 
ed Kannada writer V. Sitaramiah 
it was who once pointed out 
that “we have had our pettinesses 
and feuds, our limitations of out- 
look’ and failures in achieve- 
ment, our bloodbaths given and 


taken.... but the.long. range . 


value preference, the pride and 
grateful memory of Kannada 
poets has been, by and large, 
for tolerance and the arts of 
peace....”. . l 

How well said, and how very, 
very accurate! In a moving pro» 
clamation, the early Vijayanagar 
king Bukka enjoined Jains and 
Srivaishnavas to recognise that 


any damage to one faith would 
be a setback for the other. For 
all the froth and fury of some 
of the Kannada Chaluvaligars of 
today, Karnataka is the refuge 


of people from other South In- 


dian states. It is even said, not 
without. a good deal of truth, 
that almost a half of the more 
distinguished Kannada authors 
and writers speak some other 
language at home.. Masti Ven- 
katesa Iyengar, the 94-year-old 
Jnanpith Award winner, speaks 
Tamil, his mother tongue. The 
very first ‘president of the Kan- 
nada Literary Conference, H. V. 


Nanjundiah, spoke Telugu. Tamil, . 


again, was the mother. tongue -of 
D. V. Gundappa and T. P. Kai- 
lasam. D. R. Bendre’s mother 
tongue was Marathi, M. Govind 
Pais Konkani and Muddanna 
spoke Tulu. And yet they were 
all proud Kannadigas. Not even 
the tinge of fanaticism lent to 
the language agitation by the 
growing band of Rajkumar fans 
embarrasses Masti who says 
with quiet determination: “In 


It is nothing strange 
that almost a third oi 
the  Jnanpith Aware 
winners are Kannadi- 
gas; they seem to win i 
almost as an after. 
thought. 


\ 
Kannada country, Kannada is a 
must!” . Haa o 
That is Karnataka for you. It 
is the hospitality to other cultu- 
res, spontaneous, ungrudging and 
tolerant,. that is the hallmark of 
the state. Perhaps it is the result 
of history, of the rise and fall of 
empires; Karnataka hàs seen 
them all: _ the Chalukyas, Kad- 
ambas, - Rashtrakutas, 
and Hoysalas—and of course the 
rayas of Vijayanagara, They: have 
all come and gone, leaving behind 
them the richness of their sepa- 
rate geniuses, ‘In their time they 
made: history. Only the Rashtra- 
kutas, it is ‘said, in. the heydey of 
their power, could. have under- 
taken the daunting task of carv- 
ing out the mighty. Kailasanatha 
Temple at Ellora. To know what 
glory is, one has to visit mighty 
Hampi and. the - Vithalaswami 
temple on the river bank of which 
one critic wrote that it showed 
“the extreme limit in florid mag- 
nificence to which the style is 
advanced”, _ 


` To Karnataka came the Mus 
lims to leave their mark in Bija- 
pur, even as it was to Karnataka 
that Chandragupta Maurya. came 
all the way from Magadha tc 
leave his bones at Sravanabela- 
gola. Karnataka seems to bring 
them, all -and Bangalore ha: 
played host at one time or an 
other to such a galaxy as an} 
state can be proud of, that in 
cludes Winston Churchill at one 


“end to Rajagopalachari and Hom: 


Bhabha at the other. They have 
all “eaten” the Bangalore air. T 
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| To Karnataka came the Muslims to-leave their 


mark in Bijapur, even:as it was to Karnataka that 


Chandragupta Maurya came all the way 
Magadha to leave his .bones.at Sravanabe 
‘Karnataka seems to bring them all and Bangalore 


dangas `- has played host af one.time or another to such a 


from 
agola. 


galaxy as any state:can be proud of, that includes 
Winston Churchill at one end to Rajagopalachari 
and Homi Bhabha-at the other. They have. all 
"eaten" the Bangalore air... 


was. to “Bangalore. that” Bhabha . 


came from Cambridge and it was 
Bangalore ‘that. J.. N; Tata chose 
for establishing his Institute of 
Science. And -itis Bangalore, 
again, that bids. fair. to compete 


with the other. great megalopoli- - 


‘ses of India, like Bombay. `- 
` It is-a varied land, a pleasing _. 
combination of hill and. ‘river, ` 


rock and sand, cliff and copse.. 
A ‘Kannada poet has 
the special beauty. of- the’ land- 


scape -in; liquid sounds that ‘trip - 


smoothly over the tongue: _ 


Alligallige. beleda .. belagalim. 
malegalim © > 0: 
Alligallige vanasthalagalim kola- 
galim A WT ee og te a 
Alligallige rannadaregalim kere- 
galim es 


Pariva parikaalagalim ~» « 


Where there and there . grew 
the trees and the forests, where 
there and there flowed the rivers 


and rivulets..., where..,, but., 


you have to go to Karnataka to 
experience Karnataka. © To the 


golden, beaches of Kanara: where © 


the languid hours.: fly ‘on the 
wings of. time, where the. sweet 
scent. of sampige fills the air 
with ineffable romance, to the 
Ghats and malenad where grow 
pepper and cardamom, storing 
up the sharpness and fragrance 
of the great Indian sun, to: the 
southern reaches of the Ghats 
where only elephants roam in 
splendid: - isolation, to beyond the 
ghats and the great flat - lands 
that mark the rainshadow region, 
tacked. by drought and “famine, 
to the rock-strewn elevated stret- 
ch that is: the Gondwana ~ Plate, 
a piece of the ‘oldest land on 
earth, tamed: for millennia by ped- 
ple who ‘learnt the art of: trap- 
ping rain in:giant tanks.,.. this 
is what-is meant by experiencing 


. Karnataka in its seed and- soil, 
its-life: and. leisure, its arts and 
- civilization. ‘Karnataka: is like no 


other land. 


No other state probably is so 
proud of its poets as is Karna- 
taka, There is a saying about 
Kumara Vyasa: 


"Kumara Vyasanu haddidenan- | 


dare 


Kaliyuga ` Dwaparavagavudhus 


Were Kumara Vyasa to sing, 


he could transform our sordid 
times (Kaliyuga) to the Heroic 
Age (Dwapara). It is nothing 
strange that almost a third of the 
Jnanpith “Award winners are 
Kannadigas; they seem to win it 
almost’ as an afterthought. Their 
style, ranging from the romantic 
to the sardonic, from the heroic 
to the ‘masculine, is reflected 
whether in the poetry of Kaden- 
glodu Sankara Bhatta or the rea- 
lism of Kota Shivarama Karan- 
th. The sweep of Karanth’s 
novels is matched by the torren- 
tial creativity of K. V. Puttappa. 
Only a Kannadiga, one suspects: 
could coin the aphorism: Rasave 
janana, virasa marana, samara- 
save jeevand. 


Every people have their heroes; 
Kannadigas have theirs and it is 
a tribute to the sense of Kanna- 
da chivalry that among those 
they hold in high regard border- 
ing on reverence are three wos 


~ ni music, - 


captured _ 


compassion. I have 


men: Rani ‘Chennamma of Kita 
tur and Queen: Shantala, ‘famed 
for her skill in music and dance 


„and that saintly character, Akka 
- Mahadevi, of. an earlier 


age. 
And for a state that has lent its 
name to music, redolent- of the 


- South, some ofits greatest musi- 


cians are exponents of Hindusta- 
be it Mallikarjuna 
- Mansur, Gangubai Hangal, Bhim 
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-sen Joshi, Kumar Gandharva ot 
Basavaraja . Rajguru... Kannadigas 
‘are not jealous. They have an 


‘instinctive distryst~ of fanaticism. 
“Jt was H. Y. Sharada 


Prasad, 
„himself a scholar, who wrote in 
his. scintillating book © Exploring 
- Karnataka: 


-7 Allied “with this distrust of 


:-. fanaticism and flamboyance. is 


a certain. unsparing insistence 
. of self-discipline and style. It 
„is expressed in the numerous 
stories. about Visvesvaraya, in 
the ‘fastidiousness of Generals 
‘Cariappa and Thimayya, in 
the philosophical volumes of 
Prof. Hiriyanna and in the 
~ dance: of Shanta Rao. In its 
gentler form it can be detec- 
ted in’ the lines and brush 
- strokes of K, K. Hebbar, in 
the glances and drives of Gu 
'R. Vishwanath, in the medita- 
tive alaap of Mallikarjuna 
Mansur and in the prose of 
R.. K. Narayan, an assimilated 
Mysorean. : 


To ‘which Sharada ` Prasad 


could have added the name of 


Narayan’s brother, R. K, Laxa- 
man, whose twinkling lines bring 


“laughter day after day to count- 


less breakfast tables, or of Girish 
Karnad whose  Tugblak is still 
‘talked about and of Raja Rams 


anna, the shining star on our 
nuclear horizon.. 


For the thing about Karnataka 
is its mellowness and its essene 
tial sanity! This is not to say that 
movements do not. erupt or that 
people suddenly do not turn 
riotous. Goodness knows such 
events do take place, but one has 
a feeling that at the end of it 
all, there is a certain shamefaced- 
ness that matters should have 
been allowed to the extent of 
turning people to violence, and 
a hope that this may not be ree 
peated, Kannadigas are known to 
be conservative — conservative 
in their thinking and in their 
tastes. But they can be surprisings 
ly modern. Again, if they seem 
to be a “soft” people, they have 
an element of hard-core streng- 
th that often takes people who 
do not know Kannadigas by 
surprise. f 


One suspects that this is bee 
cause their psyche has been moul- 
ded by centuries of. thinkers with 
a passion for sobriety, and for 
referred to 
Basava (also affectionately refer- 
red to as Basavanna—Basava, 
the elder brother) earlier. Re+ 


‘Continued on Page Vy 


In coastal Kanara, a young unemployed man 
would rather dream of starting an Udupi restau- 


rant in Timbuctu than of knifing his neighbour 


because he has more money. Pushy, some say of 


Mangaloreans. Enterprising, Mangaloreans say 
of themselves. And they should know. 


Continued from Page I 


reading him one is surprised how 
surprisingly modern he remains. 
As Sharada Prasad said accurate- 
ly: “If you read Basava, you 
could be reading Gandhi”; For 
that matter, you could. have been 
reading Moses’ Ten Comand- 
ments == + ., , 
Another reason for, Karnata- 
ka’s stability lies in the nature 
of its ‘economy. It has always 


had a larger proportion of pea- 


sant proprietors than elsewhere. 
The ratio of proprietors to land- 
less labour in Karnataka is pro- 
bably one of the lowest in Indian 
states. There’ is no great ` gulf 
between landlord ‚and tenant. 
They live cheek by'jowl. sharing 
the feasts and festivities, the 
turmoil and travails of the far- 
mer, unlike as in, say, Bihar, 
where the Permanent Settlement 
Act raised the peasant proprietor 
to the standing of a maharaja. It 
is difficult to. conceive of such a 
situation in’ Karnataka.” There 
may. be Naxalites in neighbour- 
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-ing Andhra Pradesh or Kerala. 
It would be hard to find them 
-in Karnataka where | the soil 
- doesn’t just seem the right kind 


to breed revolutionaries, Poets, 
yes, Philosophers, yes. Bankers 
and entrepreneurs, yes, yes, yes. 


In coastal Kanara, a young 
unemployed man would rather 
dream of starting an Udupi restau- 


rant in Timbuctu than of knif- 


ing his neighbour because he has 


“more money. Pushy, .some say of 


Mangaloreans, Enterprising, Man- 
galoreans say of themselves.. And 
they should know. The genealo- 
gy of idli-and sambhar has yet 
to be traced but there are no two 
opinions that the idli-dosa colos 
nisers. of the country had their 
original home in—-where else?-— 
Udupi. There is the apocryphal 


‘story of Tenzing, the first to 
‘step on the sacred top of Mt. 


Everest being greeted by a mani- 
bhatta with the suggestion; “You 


seem to be very tired? Shall I 
bring you some idli and coffee, 


sar? I do this climb everyday 


and it can be very exhausting!” | 
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